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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1: Re-entering the World

This is the first time I'm writing a work of fiction **and **posting it online, so if this is read by anyone it would be greatly appreciated.

So I guess let's begin.

I can't _exactly_ remember how it started but I'll try and explain how this went down.

Minecraft is a fun game; I hadn't played it in a while because of many reasons. I found new games to play, I entered high school, and started dating someone, so naturally I dropped a few of my hobbies. However, now I found a lot more time in my day; school moved slower as I got used to it, I got bored of my new games, and I broke up with my girlfriend a few months back.

So what's stopping me now?

I walked over to my computer and started to boot up the game. It had been a long time since I played and I realized the game had changed a lot. I was only gone a year but so many things had changed since then. The new updates gave so much more to the game and I couldn't wait to try them out. My parents were out on a business trip since they were high up in corporations, and I was given a lot of money so I could survive on my own for a long time. With them gone, I could play this game for days.

I decided to play by myself for a while and get used to the game before I hoped on any multiplayer servers. I still had my Minecraft skin that I gave my character those years ago. A simple male with light skin, a blue t-shirt, grey pants and a belt, short dark hair, and green eyes. I also remembered the name I gave my account.

_"Luigi7708 has joined the game" _

I remembered that names origin. My brother's name was Mario while my name is Andrew, however many people joking said my name should be Luigi since my brother is older than me. My brother is much older than me and currently lives in a dorm at his university.

As I was playing the game I lost track of time, by the time I looked out my window it was already mid-day. I stared playing in the morning, I forgot how addicting the game was. Thank God it was summer vacation, otherwise I would have missed all of school. I thought it was time I went on an online server, so I went out to the internet to find some lesser known servers to protect myself from griefers. After logging on I was greeted by a few of the regular members, I set off to explore the world. The people on the server seemed like every day participants, since they talked to each other so casually.

Hopefully, I could fit in on this server.


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2

Seeing as I'm still a student, I'll be writing these whenever I have the time for it.

But I guess let's continue the story.

The server was small, only twenty people were on it and they seemed to know each other quite well since they talked to each other so casually. They talked to me too, but none of them really seemed like they were my type of people to hang out with.

I decided to travel far from the spawn point. I travelled through several different biomes and two oceans before stopping at a oak forest. I built a home just outside the forest and started on working on a mine. As I was chopping down tress, I heard footsteps run through the grass.

_"Someone this far out?" _I thought to myself as I readied my stone sword. I looked around, but couldn't find a name tag. They were most likely crouching to hide their tag. I opened the player tab so I could eliminate some suspects. I saw the names and faces of everyone who greeted me except one.

_"Torch Tormented" _ the only name that didn't greet me. The face of the user was that of an ordinary Minecraft girl. The ones that wore Creeper or Endermen hoddie skins. I decided to pretend that I shrugged off the sound and went back to cutting down trees. I clicked the F5 option to change my point of view to see behind myself. Surely enough, the name popped up from behind a tree and tried to slowly walk towards me. I looked down to pretend to look like I was typing something and looked at the girls skin. the girl wore a Creeper hoddie like I guessed, with blue eyes, light skin, and brown hair that went down to the characters shoulders. She went back into crouching mode and pulled out a wooden shovel.

_"She's going to try and kill me with a shovel? Made of wood?" _This slightly offended me, her thinking that's all she needed to take me out. but I decided that I wasn't going to let her kill me. I quickly went to the chat box and privately messaged her.

_Luigi7708 whispered to Torch Tormented "If you try anything with that shovel, It won't end well for you."_

She stopped in her tracks, no longer crouching. I switched back to first person mode and turned around to see her. She must have been trying to type something back, but I was fast, all of my years of Minecraft experience had come back to me, including my building speed. I quickly built a two block high wall around her. She seemed to jump around in the hole before stopping and try and punch through the stone, she stopped after she destroyed the first block and I replaced it with a new one. She looked up at me. Her character didn't have any facial expression, but I could tell she was annoyed at me for the least.

_Torch Tormented whispered to Luigi7708 "I just wanted some stuff, I can't find and food here and you seemed to be well equipped with stuff_._"_

_"Well, next time make a sword at least if you plan to kill someone_." I whispered back. She looked at her shovel before removing it from her hand.

_"Well , fine next time I will do that." _She said before looking at the stone again.

I checked my inventory: A stone sword, 2 stack of wood planks, a half stack of cobblestone, a sigh, some sand, dirt, a crafting table, 3 stone pickaxes, a damaged bow from a skeleton, five arrows, 5 steak, and 10 cooked pork chops. I did a good job surviving the trip here without a home. I tossed the steak into the hole as well as 15 stone blocks, and a pickaxe. I walked over to my house and put the sign on the door and wrote my name on it. This was special in the server because whenever you put your name on a door with a sign, anything within 50 blocks cannot be broken by anyone unless you're in a guild or friends with the person. I never joined the community guild so that meant even if she was a part of that guild, she couldn't break in and steal my stuff.

_There, I've given you some stuff, you should be able to do the rest yourself." _I whispered to her while I examined the plains biome beside the forest, thinking of a spot to put a wheat farm in case I couldn't find any meat around here.

The girl picked her way out of her make-shift prison and looked at me

_Torch Tormented whispered to Luigi7708"Thanks"_ was all she said before she walked away.

I entered my home and make a bed, I waited until night so I could sleep in the bed to set my spawn point and even used the server spawn point set just in case I lost my bed somehow. I decided that that was enough of Minecraft for now and logged off. It was already night time outside anyway. I really had spent my whole day playing Minecraft.

I walked to my bathroom and changed into my pajamas and brushed my teeth. It was weird looking in the mirror, after spending the entire day looking at a word made of blocks and then seeing myself in reality was a weird experience, seeing the seventeen year-old with short dark hair, a slight tan from last year's vacation to Florida still visible, my dark brown eyes and not-so clear complexion on my face. It was weird looking at that after living in a world of blocks for the whole day. I finished brushing my teeth and went to my bedroom, turned off my computer, turned off the lights to my room and fell down onto my bed.

"I wondered if I'll see that girl again" I said to myself in the darkness of my room. I closed my eyes and drifted to sleep.

**_Well, hope you enjoyed that. like I mentioned previously, I don't have much experience writing and am mostly doing this to pass time. So hopefully I'll stay committed to this story and finish it at some point._**

**_hopefully_**

**__Luigi7708_**


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3**

The copycat

_**For the rest of this week I'll be making chapters whenever I have time. However, as soon as the school week starts, I'll be uploaded chapters (hopefully) every other day. So I'll be working like crazy on these things now and then pace myself for a regular schedule.**_

_**But let's get on with the story.**_

I had a dream that night. I was walking in an oak forest when I heard a girl scream, I ran to find the noise to see a girl crying, with an Endermen standing over her. It looked over to me; this Endermen did not look like it belonged in Minecraft. It wasn't blocky and looked more human.

But not human enough.

The Endermen was still freakishly tall and looked at me with dead purple eyes. It looked at me with a smug expression that seemed to say

_"Go on, try and stop me"_

The Endermen picked up the girl and pulled it's fist back. The girl began screaming and trying to get released from its grip. I tried to move forward, but I body wouldn't let me. All I could do was watch while the Endermen began beating the girl. I screamed to make it stop, but I voice couldn't reach them. I felt helpless.

I felt useless.

I woke up at around 7 in the morning. I considered going back to sleep, but decided against it in case I had that dream again. I felt so useless, and I hated that feeling. Ever since I was little, I hated watching as someone got hurt. I started taking martial arts so I would be able to help others. However, I'm still not strong enough to protect anyone. I can't attend classes because I lost my ride when my parents left, but I still train by myself. All the exercise has given me a noticeable build, but I don't have bulging muscles.

I walked downstairs and had some waffles and milk for breakfast.

_"why did I have that dream? Was it because I gamed too much?"_ I thought to myself while snacking on my waffle. I tried not to think of it as I walked out of my kitchen and into my living room, turned on the TV, and tried to take my mind off my nightmare. I thought maybe the best way to get over that nightmare would be to kill an Endermen, so I could remove the feeling of helplessness when I think about it. I finished my breakfast and walked back to my computer and booted up Minecraft.

When I went on the server, everyone seemed to already be online doing their own thing.

Did these people do anything other than play on this server?

I spawned back in my house and walked outside. Then I noticed another house. It seemed just outside of the border of my house limits. On the door of the house was a sign. It read "Torch Tormented".

That girl again. I checked the player tab, she was definitely online, but see wasn't at the house so she was probably exploring. At this point I gave the house across from mine some examination. It was just like mine. A 12x10 house 4 blocks high made of oak planks.

She was copying me, most likely because she didn't know how to make a house herself, so why not copy the idea of a clear veteran player?

I dismissed her blatant copying and started working on my mine while it was still day. I thought I would make some armor before taking on Endermen. I started making a strip mine and before I knew it, I had a enough to make a full set of iron armor and iron tools. However I decided to only make a helmet, chest, and shoes to save some of my iron for later uses. I returned from the mine as the sun was setting and I entered my house. I made my armor and an iron sword and headed out. I would have made arrows too, but they would have been useless against Endermen. I walked back out of my house and closed the door. I looked over to the house of the copycat, she wasn't there but she was still online according to the player tab. Maybe she was still mining or travelling somewhere. I travelled back to the forest and climbed one of the trees to get a better look at the plains biome beside it. As I scanned the area I saw Creepers, Skeletons, Zombies, Spiders...

An Endermen.

At the very end of my line of sight, I saw one, walking with a grass block in its hand. I walked down from my tree and dashed towards it. I passed spiders, dodged arrows, and stayed out of range of Creepers and zombies. Until I was face-to-face with the Endermen.

It didn't look scary it looked how it always looked. Simple, tall , and dark. However, my mind kept bringing me back to my dream.

_"This wasn't a dream, it was just a dream"_ I thought to myself.

I hit the Endermen with my sword and the Endermen became hostile. It opened its mouth and started attacking, I keep the pressure on the Endermen to make sure I could do as much damage as I could before...

Thawap.

The Endermen was gone, it had teleported somewhere and was ready to take me by surprise. I waited and listened.

Waiting

Waiting

Waiting

Now.

I spun around and lunged forward. The forward momentum did more damage and sent the Endermen that was trying to run at me, flying backwards. The Endermen let out a cry and died, dropping an enderpearl. It definitely made me feel better, killing the thing that haunted me last night.

Then I noticed her.

The copycat was running away from Skeletons, she had no armor and was filled with arrows. She must have just gotten out of the mine and tried to return home at night, without armor.

A noob mistake.

She was trying to reach home, but she clearly wasn't going to make it. Upon realizing this, I started dashing towards her.

I wasn't going to stand there while another girl is hurt.

**_Well I guess that's all for the moment._**

**_I wrote all of this while I was in school. I might also be using this as an excuse to myself to not study for my math test._**

**_Probably not_**

**_Hopefully not_**

_**Okay maybe yeah**_

_**-Luigi7708**_


	4. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4**

Vanessa

_**So I wrote this as soon as I got home and uploaded chapter 3. I'm not sure if I'll upload this on the same day but y'know.**_

_**Also I am going to introduce at least some romance aspects (or at least the feeling of comfortableness between the two characters) in this chapter.**_

_**So enjoy.  
><strong>_

It wasn't hard to fight skeletons, it was hard to fight skeletons while trying to protect another person however.

I knew if I just took one, the others would have killed her, so I ran and struck everyone one of them with my sword, making them all focus on me. I soon underestimated how hard it was to fight swarms of long ranged fighting monsters. I had no time to breathe with constantly being shot. I figured even though I only spent half a minute, I could retreat while keeping the girl safe. I ran turn and started running to my home, in a zig-zag formation to avoid being hit. I managed to escape into my home with 1 and a half hearts left. I looked over through the window to the other house.

I saw her standing through the window.

_Torch Tormented whispered to Luigi7708 "Thanks, again."_

_"Don't mention it, I was just trying to help" _I replied, I ate some of my food and checked to see how badly my armor was damaged.

_"So, how long have you been playing Minecraft?" _she whispered to me.

I didn't know how to respond immediately, I was just trying to help her, I didn't expect the "thank you" she gave me as a gateway to a conversation, and I certainly didn't expect the conversation to quickly jump to stuff about my life.

_"I started playing when I was around 12, I'm 17 now so but I took a year off, so I guess 4 years." _I said.

Oh crap.

I ended up giving her a lot of information about me, I didn't mean to tell her my age, it kind of just slipped out.

_"Oh, you've played for a long time. I'm also 17, if you were wondering. So why did you stop playing for a year?" _She whispered to me.

This was not good, I didn't really know this girl. Hell, I didn't even know if this girl was a _**Girl**_ and she was already prying information about my real life. I decided to only give the gist of that answer.

_"Basically, I got really busy with stuff. So I never had time to play it."_

_"Oh"_

Silence.

This was more awkward then when she was trying to find out who I was. I thought I should say something when she suddenly spoke up again.

_"So, do you want to play together or something?" _she whispered.

This was definitely unexpected. I didn't think this was going to happen.

_"Sure, when the sun comes up, we can go mining, I need more materials anyway." _I whispered to her.

then she replied _"Do you have Skype? It would be easier to play together if we didn't need to talk to each other through the chat box."_

Uh oh.

I **did** have a Skype, but was I willing to share it with her and talk to her?

Well, if this person was going to end up trying to get me to join a cam show website or something, I could always block and report them.

_"Sure I'll give you my name." _I replied.

After exchanging names, I loaded up my Skype and waited for the request. Once I got it I accepted it and waited for the call.

**"Torch Tormented is calling you"**

So her name was the same here too huh?

I accepted the call and waited for her to say hi. It took a couple of seconds before a shy, female voice said

"H-hello?"

I obviously didn't expect the fact that it was goin to be a real girl. However, I didn't expect how cute she sounded; I didn't know how she actually looked, but her shy greeting made me think she was really cute. Making my cheeks flush.

I quickly came to my sense and replied

"H-hi Torch."

"Hey, Luigi." She greeted me again.

"So... uh, it's probably day by now, do you have enough food to take with you for the day?" I asked, checking my game to see the sun rise in game.

"Y-yeah, I do. I just need a second to get them from my chest. Hold on a second." she said

God that stutter sounded cute.

"Alright, I'll uh, wait by the mine okay?" I asked

"Alright." She replied while I saw her run around in her house, probably looking for her chest where the food was.

I walked over to my mine and waited at the entrance for her.

I saw her walk towards the entrance with leather armor on with A stone pickaxe in her hand.

"Sorry, if I kept you waiting for a bit." She said looking into the mine.

"It's fine," I said " Well, let's go."

We both walked down into the mine and reached the strip mine I made.

"What exactly is this?" Torch asked looking around my mine.

"It's a strip mine," I replied "You go far down, 5 blocks above bedrock level. Then you mine 20, blocks in both left and right. After that, you mine 10 blocks to clear space on the 20 block path on both sides."

She looked at me, I could obviously jus confused her more than I cleared things up for her.

"Well, I'm not exactly the best at describing it but just look how I do it then follow my lead."

I walked over to one of the unfinished sides and started mining, after she saw the pattern she seemed to understand what to do.

"Oh! I get it now!" She said and giggled a little.

She was too cute. I was glad I didn't see her face, otherwise I wouldn't be able to do anything properly without her cuteness distracting me.

When we worked in the mine we started talking more.

"So how long have you been playing Minecraft?" I asked Torch.

"U-uh, well I've b-been playing this for about a week now." She replied shyly.

Stop being cute Torch

"Oh, that explains why you didn't seem to know what to do when I met you first, and why you wanted my stuff. I'm guessing you haven't memorized the crafting recipes yet?" I said, finishing my side of the mine and building another 20 blocks on my side.

"y-yeah, it's not easy to memorize with so many things."

"That's fine Torch, it took me a while to get them as well, it just takes time." I said, starting on the mine again. A few moments of time passed before Torch said

"V-Van-Vanessa." She said

I stopped my work and looked over to her on the other side of the mine.

"what?" I asked

"My n-name, it's Vanessa. I want you to call me that instead of Torch."

Did this girl know anything about keeping your information private?

Although, I guess you couldn't really do much with just a first name.

"Okay, Vanessa," I said, trying to build up the courage to say what I said next, "My name is Andrew."

Silence.

_"Oh crap, did I say something weird?" _I thought to myself. Then she answered my question.

"H-hello Andrew, it's nice to meet you."

_**Welp, that's all I got. It's about time I go to my room and get ready for sleep. This one took a while to complete, mostly due to work and Family. **_

_**But I think I did a good job. **_

_**Till tomorrow then**_

_**_Luigi7708**_


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5

A day outside the world

_**Right, so I started writing this as soon as I got to my first period class. Instead of reading our books, I started on this chapter. I just have too many ideas floating around to just let them do nothing.**_

_**So let's dive back into it**_

It was another regular morning.

I woke up, walked out of my bedroom, downstairs into my kitchen and made breakfast. I ate it watching TV and just let my mind wander.

I thought of yesterday. I thought of Vanessa.

After she told me her name and I told her mine, she said she had to go and quickly logged off.

I didn't say anything weird to her did I? I mean, I gave her my real name after she gave hers. Maybe, she didn't expect me to do that. She was (very) noticeable shy, perhaps she found it embarrassing to exchange real names.

If that's the case, why did she give me hers?

I tried not to think too hardly about it, I wasn't going to get anywhere racking my brain about it. If I was going to figure it out, I would have to ask her myself.

But now wasn't the time for it. I had spent two whole days playing Minecraft, I needed to focus on my other problems. The first problem being my training.

I finished my breakfast and washed all my dishes. I was surprised waffles was all I needed to keep my stomach satisfied, I hadn't eaten anything else for the past two days. However, it apparently did the trick.

I finished cleaning up and changed out of my pajamas, also something I've been using for two days straight. I figured it was about time I washed them anyway and threw them in my basket of dirty clothes. I changed into black track pants and a green t-shirt. I walked into my basement and began training.

While training, I began thinking about Vanessa.

High block.

"Why_ did she log off so suddenly? "_

Low block.

_"Why did she tell me her real name? "_

Front kick.

_"What made me tell her my real name? "_

Roundhouse kick.

_"Why can't I stop thinking about her?_ _"_

Side kick.

_"Why am I still thinking about it now?!"_

My sudden mental shout put me out of autopilot and I tripped on my side kick. I came tumbling down and landed hard on my front.

Ow.

I stood up and shook myself off. I figured I should stop so I didn't injure myself again. I had been inside my house for two days, I figured I should get some sun.

I put on my shoes and exited my house, I locked my door and took a look around.

My house was beside my school, but I didn't really want to focus on that. Instead, I focused on the area around it. The lush hill that was beside my home, the dirt road that lead to a lake nearby on the other side, and the street that lead into the small town about 10 minutes away.

It felt nice.

I started towards the lake and admired the trees as I walked by. It was nice to feel the sun on me with the cool breeze keeping me cool. As I reached the lake, I sat down beside the shallow part of the water and listened to nature. It was a very peaceful feeling. I remembered taking my ex-girlfriend here and enjoying the peacefulness with here. Then, I remembered all the fun times I had with her, but then I remembered the fallout of our relationship. How she dumped me because I didn't connect with her emotionally, then I remembered how she started dating another guy a day after we broke up. I remembered feeling angry and wanted to yell at her, then I remembered not wanting to hurt her.

The lake no longer felt peaceful. It felt like a reminder of my failed relationship.

I felt like I spent enough time at the lake and walked back to the road to town. When I reached the town, I thought it would be a good idea to go to the library and read. However, when I entered the library, I saw her.

Cassandra Valencia.

Her curly blonde hair going down to her arms, her dark green eyes focused intensely on a book and her slender, and small body sitting across the library.

Cassandra Valencia. My ex-girlfriend.

As soon as I saw her, I sidestepped behind a bookshelf and hide from her line of sight. I debated my next course of action. Should I try and just move on naturally and walk by her? Or should I leave and avoid it all together?

In the end, I chose the escape route.

I casually walked out of the library, not looking back in case she saw me.

"Well, the library isn't an option" I thought to myself walking around town. This day wasn't going well, instead of it being a day to try and relax from my troubles. I've been getting my other problems shoved back in my face. I spent the rest of my day in the arcade, spending all the game coins I kept in my wallet, but never used.

As the day ended, I walked back home. While walking past a building, I heard a voice.

"I – I don't want to go back. I won't go!" I heard the voice say. It was a girls voice, but it sounded oddly familiar.

"we'll see if you can say that after you've been beat senseless you bitch! " another voice said.

This wasn't going to end well

For them.

_**So that's all for now. It took me 3 periods to write this and I'll either publish it during my lunch or when I get home.**_

_**So look forward to it**_

_**-Luigi7708**_


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6

Share a bed?

I started writing this as soon as I finished the previous chapter.

I just finished doing extreme workout in gym so I'm on the floor of the exercise room writing this while the buffer guys pump iron.

God I'm a twig compared to these guys.

But let's get to it.

I ran into the alley where I heard the voices to find a girl with her back against the wall, with a tall man facing her.

This guy didn't look much older than me, about in his twenties. The girl looked around my age.

She had dark hair that went down to her shoulders, dark brown eyes and pale skin. She wore jeans and a purple t-shirt that were covered in dirt. It was obvious she was running from this guy for a while now.

The guy wore all dark clothes with messy black hair and brown eyes. Everything about that guy's aura made me angry. It was obvious this guy was going to enjoy beating this girl senseless.

I ran to met the dark clothed man with my fist.

He didn't notice me running towards him and I got a clean shot on his right cheek.

It sent him staggering to the side, obviously confused on what had happened.

Don't let him regain composure, keep on the offensive.

That's what they taught me about dealing with people in a fight. Make sure they never get to throw a punch.

I kept whaling on him. If I didn't, he would have definitely killed me. I had to be fast.

Unfortunately, he did come back to his senses.

He punched me square in my face, and I staggered back, but I wouldn't go down that easily. I played defensive for a while. Dodging and blocking his onslaught until he became visibly slower.

That was my cue. I stared punching him in his chest, given me enough space to kick him between his legs. He clutched the area where I kicked him and knelt down. The perfect chance.

I roundhouse kicked him in his face and fell face first on the ground.

K.O.

I didn't know how long he was going to stay like that for, so I had to get that girl out of here as fast as possible. She was staring at me with an odd expression, I couldn't tell what she thought of what I had done but I got the feeling she might have been scared of me. She soon looked over to a bag on the ground and quickly picked it up. She opened it and looked inside, before sighing and closing it again.

"Are you okay? " I asked her walking closer to her. She turned back to me and stared at me again before giving me a slight nod.

"Will you be okay to get home by yourself? " I asked while looking over to see if that guy was still sleeping. She nodded at me again and simply stood there.

"Well, " I said walking out of the alley "good luck, and try not to get hurt on your way home. "

I started my way home when I heard footsteps following me. I turned around to see the girl following me close behind.

"Hey, you're heading home right? " I asked as she continued to follow me. She simply nodded again and kept going, trying not to make eye contact with me.

Once I got home I turned around to see her still following me, standing just a meter away from me.

As I opened the door I heard her voice say

"May I come in? "

Despite the fact she followed me home like a stray puppy, her request still surprised me.

"Uh, sure. Please, come in. " I said as I walked in.

We entered the living room where she sat down on my couch and watched me.

"Would you like something to eat? " I asked her walking towards my kitchen. She nodded and watched me enter my kitchen and pull out and microwave some left over burger meat. As I was waiting for the burger to finish in the microwave, I heard the girl walk in the kitchen and open drawers. She found the utensils and took out a fork and knife while I took the burger out of the microwave and gave it to her. She began cutting the meat and nibbling on it quietly.

"So, uh why did you follow me home? " I asked trying not to get distracted from the cute way she was eating. She put down her food and looked at me before saying

"C-can... can we s-share a bed? "

Well, that was fun, I wanted to include more but for now this will have to do. I may upload another chapter sometime today, if things don't interrupt me. So I'll see you guys when I update again.

Until next time.

-Luigi7708
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**Chapter 7**

_**After some serious gaming, I started writing again.**_

_**So let's Go.**_

_**(I will killed you Sans I swear to God.)**_

* * *

><p>That night was... interesting.<p>

She ended up convincing me to share a bed together, but I still was embarrassed about it.

I mean, it's not like I'm shy around girls. I've talked to girls, I have female friends, heck I even **Dated** a girl before.

But I never shared a bed with her. Come to think of it, I never kissed her on the lips either, only on her cheek. I couldn't stay embarrassed about it. It was just one night, then I could find out where her home was and get her there.

I entered my room where she was already sitting on my bed. I noticed she was still in her dirty clothes.

"H-hey, you should wear something else. You'll feel uncomfortable in those, not to mention you'll dirty my bedsheets." I said standing in the doorway.

Her face became a red ting and quickly stood up from her spot.

"I-I'm really sorry!" She started before blushing at how loud she became. "I- I don't even have any o-other clothes."

I looked around my room and went into my clothes drawer. She wasn't that much smaller than me, so I gave her an extra pair of my pajamas.

"Here, change into these, I'll go change in the bathroom."

I grabbed my pajamas and walked into the bathroom and quickly changed. "Hey, those fit you right?" I said opening the door. "You seem about my height so hopefully I go-".

She was topless.

I guess I got changed too quickly, she was still putting on her shirt. Thankfully, she wasn't facing towards me so I didn't see the front. She turned her head around and saw me.

Time stood still.

I stood there like an idiot, not knowing what to do. She stared back, it seemed like she didn't fully understand what was going on. Then she realized.

Her face became unnaturally red. She quickly tried to hide more of her front and dropped below the bed.

"I'm so sorry!" I said as I re-entered the bathroom. "P-please tell me when you finish!" I sat down in front of the door trying to control the blood that was racing to my cheeks. A few seconds later, I heard a knock on the door. Then I heard her say

"I-I f-fin-finished changing, please c-come out."

I hesitantly walked out and saw her in her pajamas, thank goodness.

"Um, I'm really sorry I walked in on you while you were still changing." I said trying not to look her in the eyes.

"I-it's fine, we should just sleep." she said still visibly red.

I walked over to my bed and climbed in, she slowly followed. My bed wasn't very large, so we were close to each other. Very close.

I could feel her breathe on me, and she her face perfectly, even while the lights in my room were off. I noticed how cute she was and felt my cheeks flush. I turned over to avoid her seeing my face.

"Goodnight..." I started before realizing something. "wait, I don't even know you're name." I turned back to face her, she was looking me in the eyes, showing me once again how cute she was.

"My name is Vanessa." She said quietly.

Then it clicked.

The way she talked, and the sound of her voice. It was Vanessa. It was Torch Tormented.

"Wait! _**You're**_ Torch Tormen-" I began to say, the shock sent me back and I fell out of my bed "Ow! That's pain."

"Are you alright?" she said, looking down at me from my bed "w-wait, how do you know my screenname?"

"Because," I started getting up from my bed "I'm Luigi7708, or to be more specific, I'm Andrew."

This time, it was her turn to act surprised. Except she was much more cute about it, she buried her face in the covers to hide her (most likely) blushing face.

"I-I didn't know you were Andrew. I'm sorry all this happened." she said, still covering her face.

It was very late at night by this point, and I felt very tired. If I was going to get answers from her, I needed to wait until tomorrow.

"It's fine, hey, you just get some sleep. I'll go use the bedroom across the hall while you sleep here. I'll see you tomorrow okay?" I said while making my way towards the door. Then I felt a hand grab mine and hold it tight. I turned around to she Vanessa looking away but blushing.

"N-no, please." she said, still not looking at me. "I really want to share a bed with you."

Damn. She was too cute for her own good.

"Al-alright." I said and walked back with her to the bed. We both went in the covers and were in the same positions as before.

"Goodnight Andrew." Vanessa said snuggling closer to me, make me extremely self-conscious.

"Good-goodnight Vanessa." I tried to say without stuttering. An obvious fail.

This was definitely a night to remember.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Alas, that's all for now.<strong>_

_**I wanted to add more, but I got distracted a lot and started losing what I was going to write. So I'll be back tomorrow with more.**_

_**So for now, have fun with this.**_

_**_Luigi7708**_


	8. Chapter 8

**Chapter 8**

That Damn Smirk

_**I started this one around 12:00 while everyone else is sleeping.**_

_**I want to sleep.**_

_**But I just can't. Maybe writing will help.**_

_**So let's see if it works**_

I slept surprising well that night.

I didn't have any nightmares, nor did I have good dreams. To me, that was the best sleep, the feeling of sleep and relaxation being the main focus instead of having weird dreams or nightmares that sort of remove that relaxing feeling.

I woke up around 10:00 in the morning, feeling a lot more refreshed than any other times I remembered. I had seemed to have forgotten the events of last night. I opened my eyes and tried to get out of bed, but I was stopped by a pair of arms wrapped around my waist. At that moment, I didn't know what was grabbing me until I turned to investigate what was keeping me in my bed.

Vanessa was hugging me, sleeping and breathing softly. God she was cute.

I spent a few seconds looking at her, admiring how cute she looked sleeping. I quickly realized I was being creepy watching a girl I didn't know sleep. Well, sleeping with a girl I didn't know was also creepy. While I was admiring her, then scolding myself for doing so, she began to wake up. She opened her eyes and tried to focus on what was in front of her. Then she seemed to finally see me, and realize that she was hugging me. She began to blush like crazy and let go of me to put her hands over her face.

"S-sorry! " she said through her hands.

"It's fine!" I said, trying to not blush as hard as she was. "Uh, I'm going to make breakfast so I guess come down to the kitchen when you're ready."

She nodded, and I went to make pancakes. I normally would have made waffles, like I usually do, but since she looked like she needed a bit more than that, pancakes will have to be todays option. After I finished making the pancakes and put them on a plate, I heard footsteps walk downstairs and reach the kitchen entrance. Vanessa was standing there, still wearing my pajamas.

It was at this point I truly realized the size didn't fit. Even if we were similar heights, my pajamas were a little big on me, so they were huge on her. She tied the note of the pants around her waist to keep from falling, and her hands were hiding under the sleeves. Worst of all, the V-neck went down to show a little too much. I quickly turned away and handed her the plate of pancakes. Vanessa seemed to have realized the problem and tried to pull the shirt up to hide more of her cleavage. She took the pancakes and sat down while still blushing.

Blushing that often can't be good for your health, can't it?

But now it was time, I needed to get some answers from this girl. While she ate her pancakes, I sat down on the counter across from her.

"Hey," I started "Y'know, I let you stay here. And that's fine, but I'd like to know a few things about you."

She looked up at me and put down her pancakes. "Alright, I guess I-I do owe you some answers." she said.

"Okay, so let's get the most recently made question out of the way. Why did you follow me to my home when I told you to go to yours?" I asked. Her expression changed from slightly embarrassed to more depressed.

"I... I didn't want to my home. I just needed a place to stay."

Well, it seems like she was having some serious home troubles. I'd better ask a different question, though I doubt the next one I asked was much better.

"Alright, next question. Why were you being chased by that guy last night?"

"I was running from home," Vanessa said, trying not to look depressed by the questions. "That was my brother, he said he wanted me to got home, but I knew he was lying."

That part confused me. When I saw him, he called her a bitch and threatened to beat her. Why would she think that?

I ended up only having questions that would lead up to her becoming more depressed. I figured I only needed to ask one more question.

"So, where will you stay since you can't go home?" I asked. She became more embarrassed again.

"W-well, I was hoping I could..." she trailed off before trying to speak up again. " I wanted to... s-stay with you Andrew."

That caught me off guard. I wasn't expecting this to happen, it was only a few days before she tried to kill me in a game because she didn't know how to do anything. Now she was in my house, asking to stay here because of family troubles. I thought about letting her stay, I would be able to let her stay for a while but I wouldn't know how to handle the situation when my parents come home. My parents won't be back until the end of summer, and I have no idea when my brother will return to visit from his-.

_The door opened._

Oh crap. Did my parents come home early because they forgot something? No, that wouldn't make any sense, so then it had to be...

"Well, well, well," A very familiar voice said "Summer only started a few weeks ago and you already bedded a girl ey little bro?"

I turned around to see my brother. Mario, with his curly short brown hair, his light brown eyes, and rather tall appearance, and his signature smirk on his face.

Crap.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Well then, I didn't expect this chapter to take so long. Sooo many things distracted me today, as well as having to go *shudders* <span>outside<span>. I may also be running out of creative steam for the moment so if the story didn't really go anywhere he. That's why. I'm going to start my paced schedule now, so a new chapter won't come out till' Monday.**_

_**Cya then**_

_**_Luigi7708**_


	9. Chapter 9

**Chapter 9**

What To Do With You

_**Getting back into the swing of things.**_

_**To be honest, I really don't have a good idea how to write these chapters, I've got the ideas but I just don't know how to make flow. I'm no writer so that's the main reason some of the chapters may seem weird, or lack real content. However, I'm determined to keep going with the story.**_

_**So back to it.**_

* * *

><p>My brother was here. Great.<p>

He stood there, with the smirk he always wears when he stumbles across secrets. I had to explain the situation to him, the fact that he made reference that I slept with Vanessa (which to some extent, was true) didn't help me stay clam.

"Th-that's not what happened! I can explain, but that is not what happened!" I said trying not to blush as hard as Vanessa was. I wasn't looking in her direction, but I could see a bright color of red in the corner of my eye that was definitely her. My brother examined Vanessa, then looked back at me.

"Well," he started "Let's see, you have a girl over with no one else home, she obviously was here overnight, she's earing your pajamas that obviously does not leave much to the imagination, and the way you both reacted. I gotta say bro, you've been caught red handed. You at least used protection right?"

I could feel my face catching on fire at this point. "No! that's what-" I started to say before my brother interrupted me.

"You didn't use protection?! Did you at least pull out? I mean, sure it feels good, but you know what happens if-"

This time I interrupted him. "I didn't have sex with her dammit!" I shouted "Just let me explain what happened!"

My brother threw his hands up. "Alright, alright I surrender. Just calm down alright?"

I explained what happened last night. The way I found her, the fight, how she followed me home, and (reluctantly) the fact we shared a bed. My brother listened carefully, after I finished my explanation he stared at us both while thinking to himself. Then he gave me his smirk. "Well at least I was right about the fact you slept with her. I can't wait to tell my buds back at the dorms."

"That reminds me," I said "Why are you here? You usually call home to say when you're heading home, why didn't you call this time?"

"Because," He said, putting me into a headlock, "I wanted to surprise my bro! I know you, and if you don't have a ride to your martial arts classes, you stay inside all day! I just thought I'd visit to make sure you're going out and having some outdoor fun."

"Well, as you can see. I _did_ go outside, so you don't have to worry about that." I said, freeing myself from his hold of me. "Well, now that you're here, you can help me find a solution to an obvious problem. What do we do about a place to stay for Vanessa?"

Vanessa looked at me strangely, it was like a bittersweet expression. Mario looked at Vanessa for a few seconds, before smiling and patting me hard on the back. "Well, it's real easy bro. We let her stay here, at least until we get an idea of what to do next about this family problem."

Vanessa seemed a little more happy, I was a but more nervous on the other hand. What about her father and mother? Yeah her dick brother might be there, but her parents must be worried about her. I was about to say something before Vanessa spoke up. "I- I'd really like that. P-please let me stay here for a little while Andrew."

There it was again. I need to talk to her about using cuteness as a weapon.

My brother gave me that damn smirk again. "Well, we can't say no when she asks like that. Right, Andrew?" I looked at my brother, his expression told me he had more on his mind than just letting her stay because she asked, but he was right. I couldn't reject her and leave her like this, her brother was bound to hurt her if we sent her home now. "Sure thing," I said looking at Vanessa with a reassuring smile "You can stay here." Vanessa smiled really big. "Thank you!" she said before getting up running towards me, then hugged me very tightly. I could feel my cheeks burning again, and I could see my brother smirking at me again. I wanted to punch in his stupid smirking face. Vanessa quickly realized what she did and let go while backing up a bit.

"Sorry..." she said trying not to look to embarrassed. My brother quickly responded for me "No worries Vanessa! Feel free to hug him anytime, Andrew loves getting hugs from cute girls. Ain't that right Andrew?"

"Shut up." I told him. He was still wearing that smirk while saying "Well, looks like you need to be taught who runs the house when the parents aren't home. What do you say we have a friendly sparring match?"

"With pleasure." I said, getting excited to have a chance to put him in his place. Vanessa looked at us and smiled "You two really love each other don't you?" We both looked at her after she said that, we were getting ready to kill each other and she said that? But she was right, I guess she could just sense our brotherly love. I looked back to my brother,

"So, we'll go to the training room and have a sparring match, full contact, first to K.O. the other wins." I said with determination and confidence in my voice.

"Sure thing little bro, whatever you say."

* * *

><p><em><strong>HA! I did it.<strong>_

_**Honestly, the last two chapters weren't very exciting, so just to tell you guys the next chapters are gonna be more interesting. I also still remember that this is a Minecraft based fiction, and I will return our characters to that world soon enough. Most likely in the next two chapters.**_

_**So until then, be safe and remember to please keep up with my horrible writing.**_

_**_Luigi7708**_


	10. Chapter 10

**Chapter 10**

Showdown

**_So, time for a new chapter huh?_**

**_I have a test and exam tomorrow... but I really don't feel like studying for that at the moment. _**

**_Now, lets-a-go!_**

* * *

><p>I didn't know how this fight was going to end.<p>

I was pretty tough, and I knew I could take a lot of punishment from others, I was also very fast when it came to dodging and blocking. However, my brother was a different story then when I fought Vanessa's brother; my brother had taken martial arts as well, but he stopped after two years. He didn't forget his training though, and he also worked out often. I didn't know if I would be able to actually beat him, but if I did he'd learn to lay off me for a bit.

We walked into the training room, we had a large space to use when the instructors would come to our house for private lessons. It was going to be where we would showdown. My brother stood on the opposite side of the room that I was in, he was still smiling at me with that stupid grin on his face. Vanessa was in the corner of the room, sitting on one of the chairs and watching us both.

"You sure you ready for this little bro?" he said, taking a step forward "I can make this quick for ya', or I could let you try and hit me for a bit."

"Try is not the word I'd use here." I said taking a step forward as well. If there was one thing my brother didn't completely know about me, it was my speed. I never tried my best when I was around him, mostly because if there was ever a situation where I needed to fight my brother I'd be able to take him by surprise with my 100% speed. Now, it was time to start, we both stared at each other. Then I ran at him, not at full power but faster than usual. My brother wasn't trying, but he was still fast; he side stepped and avoided the punch in the chest I attempted to give him.

"What?" he said to me while I turned to him and tried to kick him " You think I'm just gonna stand there and take it?" he blocked my kick with his arm and tried to step in for a punch. I jumped back and sidestepped to the left to avoid his right hook. This went on for a few minutes. I would attack, he would block or dodge, he would attack, I would block or dodge. Then I decided I had had enough.

I ran at him, but quickly diverted my course and jumped to my right. It didn't visibly faze him, but then I ran back to his front, then I moved back. I managed to confuse him enough for him to leave an opening. I ran towards him and punched him square in the face, followed by a clean kick in his chest. He crumpled to the ground, I stayed ready, in case he got back up.

"You've got until the count of ten bro," I said "One... two... three..." more time passed "eight... nine..."

Then he jumped back up and charged me. My brother was a lot of things, but obvious wasn't one of them. He charged at me with his right hand ready to tear a hole threw my face, but I didn't react I waited. Then he stood a half meter in front of me, he shifted his weight and turned all the momentum from his charge from his readied fist to his leg, he tried to trick me with a false punch and then kick me with a powerful roundhouse.

But I saw it coming.

I jumped back and dodged the attack, all the momentum sent him twirling more than he wanted; now facing away from me, I kicked him hard in the back, making him stumble forward. I was about to finish him when I heard Vanessa.

"Please, stop fighting you two!" I heard her shout, it was the first time I heard her that loud and that serious. I looked at her, she seemed to be on the verge of crying. Before I could say anything, I felt a huge pain in my chest. My brother had punched me with what was most likely everything he had. I could feel my vision fading I heard Vanessa scream and the ground soon came rushing towards me.

* * *

><p>I woke up in my bed with several bandages on my body. I tried to remember how I got there when the memory of the showdown suddenly came back to me. "I guess I lost that fight." I said to myself, then I heard my brother on the chair beside my bed. "If you think that's bad, you should see the other guy." he said while smiling, it wasn't his smirk, and for that I was grateful. He was in more bandages then me, without his shirt on he had bandages all over. I soon noticed I was also shirtless, and had bandages on my chest as well.<p>

"Hey, sorry I was so rough on ya bro," he said getting up from his spot "I guess I got a little _too _caught up in the fight."

"You and me both." I replied trying to get out of bed. My everything hurt, but I still managed to get out of bed. "Careful there," my brother said, heading to the doorway. "You shouldn't push yourself too hard, or else someone else he might have another freak out." and with that, he left my room.

"_What did he mean by that?_" I thought to myself before realizing who he was talking about.

"_Oh crap,_" I thought to myself "_my brother didn't kill me, but the way Vanessa reacted. She might kill me instead._"

* * *

><p><em><strong>HAHA! Finished studying <span>And<span> finished chapter.**_

_**I was going to end this chapter as soon as the fight ended, but my personal limit for chapters are at least 1,000 words, so I guess enjoy that bit as well. **_

_**(Also, pls tell me no one noticed the reference I made in this chapter, no one must know of my unoriginality)**_

_**I'll be back with the next chapter Friday!**_

_**Cya then.**_

_**_Luigi7708**_


	11. Chapter 11

**Chapter 11**

Pop a question?

_**Finally, free time to do this.**_

_**Sorry I was late with this, a lot of stuff happened on the weekend.**_

_**Alright, back into it!**_

* * *

><p>I was expecting a serious scolding from Vanessa.<p>

I was expecting to get within eyeshot of her, then receive all Hell from her, like when I was sparring with my brother a year back, and we broke a lamp; my mom wouldn't stop yelling at us for at least two I walked into my living room, Vanessa saw me. Time stood still, I was mentally preparing myself for more of the loud yelling I got before I was knocked out. Then Vanessa ran over to me and tackled me to the ground.

This was unexpected to say the least.

"You made me _so_ worried!" She said holding me tighter. At this point, I realized two things: I was in more pain than I thought since being tackled hurt more than what I originally expected, and that Vanessa was seriously scared for my health. My brother couldn't have killed me, there was no way that he could kill anyone. Then the thought struck; A fight with a brother, with one of the fighters falling into a sleep... maybe something similar happened at Vanessa's home. With her brother in mind, I could think of a few scenarios that could play out like that.

"Sorry Vanessa, I guess we both got too carried away." I said trying to ignore the pain in my body. Suddenly, Vanessa realized that she was crushing me and quickly got off. She blushed and awkwardly sat back down on the living room couch. I stood up and stared at her. She looked like she had been crying, I felt like crap for making her feel worried about me. I walked awkwardly towards her.

"I- I'm fine, also, again I'm sorry I made you worry about me." I said shifting my feet. Things were really awkward, a minute passed before my brother came downstairs. He looked at me but didn't seem to realize the situation.

"Welp," My brother said putting his arm around me "I guess we can call that fight a draw. In other news, I only came in for a little visit, so I'll be heading home now." He walked over to the door and put on his shoes.

"So, you're going now? Shouldn't you wait for your wounds to heal?" I asked while he opened the door. "Nah, I gotta go show these off before they heal, say I fought off a thief or something." He said with his signature smirk on. I didn't hate the smirk as much as I did before, I guess that fight did help relive some stress about him.

After he left it was just me and Vanessa again. It still seemed slightly awkward about the situation, but I wasn't one hundred percent sure what was making it awkward. I had been unconscious for a few hours and by the time I was alone with Vanessa it was around 5 in the afternoon. I had decided to make dinner and went to the kitchen I checked the fridge and noticed I was low on supplies, I would have to go shopping tomorrow. I quickly made some mac and cheese for the two of us and put them on the plates.

Vanessa was watching me from the living room while I was preparing dinner, I could tell she was staring at me despite her attempts to look like she was reading a book from my bookshelf.

"Vanessa, you can stop reading now, it's time to eat." I said putting a plate on the table. She walked over like a deer, making cautious steps like I was going to shoot her for her hide. I simply sat down and ate, I kept thinking about what might be the thing that was so awkward between us. My body was in auto-pilot while I ate.

"_Was it because I did something that resembled life at her home?_" I thought while putting my plate with the other dirty dishes. Vanessa quickly followed my example and did the same, our eyes met for a few seconds before she looked away.

"Hey," I started "I'm not sure if I did something wrong, but I'm sorry if I did." Vanessa looked at me with concern before answering, "Thank you, I guess it's obvious that I'm uncomfortable with... fi-fighting, but that's not what I'm worried about."

This confused me, was she concerned about her family? Was she going to talk about the bed sharing situation again? I really didn't want to think about it again, but it was almost the end of the day and I didn't know how much more of bed sharing with a pretty girl I could take.

"Oh, uh... what's wrong then? Is something really bothering you?" I said trying to meet her eyes. She tried to move her eyes towards me. She was blushing harder than I had ever seen her blush before.

"I was wondering... um I mean I-I wanted to ask... If y-you uh wa-wanted to," Vanessa rambled, whatever she wanted ask was clearly embarrassing for her "I wanted to ask if... Will y-you.. uh will-"

"Hey," I said putting my hand on her shoulder "you can ask me anything. You don't have to be embarrassed about asking me something." This apparently didn't help her as she seemed even more nervous. She took a deep breath and looked my directly in the eyes.

"Andrew, will you pl-please marry me?"

* * *

><p><em><strong>Well, That's all the time I got. As much as I enjoy writing these, I enjoy playing video games more and I'm short on time for casual stuff.<strong>_

_**Holy crap this weekend was busy, if I ever get busy again, I'll let you know in the update story I also made.**_

_**Let's hope that doesn't happen to often**_

_**_Luigi7708**_


	12. Chapter 12

**Chapter 12**

Who's wearing the Pants?

_**Ah yes free time for this, I'm not entirely sure if I'll actually be able to do the once every other day release soon because I have a ton of assignments pouring in.**_

_**I'll keep you posted in Updates if that happens.**_

_**But let's get back to it for now.**_

* * *

><p>I'll just say it, I was completely and utterly speechless when that happened.<p>

At first, I tried to convince myself I misheard her. However, I knew if I asked her I would have gotten the same response. I stood there in silence, just staring at her waiting for her to say 'just kidding!' or something.

It didn't happen.

Instead, I just stared at her like an idiot. After a good amount of awkward silence I finally said "Aren't we a little too young for marriage?"

Great, _That's_ the worst part of the problem, not the fact we didn't know each other, not the fact we weren't in love, just the fact that we were a little below the mark for wedding bells. I mentally slapped myself for choosing the worst reason for why that was a bad idea. Then my mind latched on to a thought, "_What if she does love me?"_ I thought to myself. I shook that thought off, we didn't know each other at all! How could she love me? Then I remembered how we shared a bed, how worried she was about my injuries, how embarrassing it was for her to ask it... Maybe she did love me. If we got married then we would be a husband and wife, yeah I'd have a hell of a lot of explaining to do with my parents, but I could enjoy it while they were gone. Not to mention... what a husband and wife do once they get married... we would technically be able to do that... and that... Then Vanessa broke me out of my train of thought.

"O-oh, right... It's just," She said to the floor "if I get married I won't have to go home and I could live here with you instead. like how a husband and wife live."

"Oh..." I responded, well great I guess I was just getting worried (and excited) over nothing. "Well, I can't exactly marry you, but you can stay as long as you need, when my parents get home I'm sure they would let you stay if you explained the situation."

"Really?" she said, looking up to me and smiling. Dammit, she was cute, at that point I kinda wished I hadn't said no the proposal. Vanessa looked at me for a few seconds before she started to blush again. "I-I'm really sorry I asked so suddenly, I just didn't want to go back home and I thought that if I stayed with someone I r-really liked, I could manage not being home for a long time."

Someone she really liked... This time I was the one blushing intensely.

"B-but," Vanessa started again looking at me with a bit of confidence "If things don't go the way you say, would you marry me?" I stared at her began tot think. If I said yes, it would mean if things went wrong with our plan I'd marry her. This wasn't a super bad thing, she was a really pretty girl that was seriously interested in marrying me. Then I thought of the reasons behind her proposal, she didn't actually love she just wanted a escape route if things went south. I wanted to say no, but when I looked her in the eyes, her confidence was slowly wavering, she stared to look panicky.

"S-sure thing Vanessa." I said without thing, well damn this wouldn't well in the future. I just had to hope things did work out well in the end. Vanessa burst into a fit of happiness, she hugged me again, crushing my sore body once again but I didn't really mind, she was really soft and had been a while since I had been hugged by a cute girl.

"H-hey I appreciate the sentiment," I said softly pushing her off me. "I'm still a little sore though. I think I just need to day to rest." Vanessa quickly got off and blushed.

"S-sorry Andrew." she said.

* * *

><p>The rest of the day was me in my bed trying to recover while Vanessa went out to the store to buy groceries.<p>

"Are you sure you want to go out on your own?" I asked trying to get out of my bed, however my body just wouldn't let me get out of bed. "It's fine," Vanessa said near my door, "I'll be fine on my own. I'll be back soon alright Andrew?" I felt like a little kid the way she said that. "Alright, just stay safe." I said and she left the house. As I lay there in my bed, I noticed the bag at my computer desktop, it was Vanessa's bag that she was carrying when I found her in the alley. I stumbled out of bed and walked over to it. I was curious as to what was inside since it seemed to be the only thing she took with her when she left her home. I opened the bag and looked inside to find a laptop, mouse, and charger. Why did she only pick these to run away with? Yeah she played Minecraft but was she that serious about the game? I put it back and walked back to my bed so she wouldn't get mad at me for snooping through her stuff. As I got back on my bed, I heard the door ring, it must have been Vanessa since I had realized I had forgotten to give her a house key. It took me a while to get to the door but when I finally did and opened the door, Vanessa was standing there holding several bags of groceries. "Are you okay holding all those bags?" I asked her trying to take some of them, but quickly realized I didn't have the strength to hold them. "It's okay Andrew, I can hold them. I'll out them in the kitchen while you go back to bed okay?" Vanessa said while walking into the house.

If we did get married, I'm not sure if I'd be the guy of the relationship.

* * *

><p><em><strong>So... I am INCREDIBLY off with the scheduled released, but I have good reasons.<strong>_

_**I help with my school play as well as do other things that take up a lot of my free time plus actual school work to do.**_

_**From now on, you'll have to settle with at least two chapters a week at the most, depending on how much time I have.**_

_**But I'm back and I will continue the story for the one person who actually likes this garbage.**_

_**(And don't worry, Minecraft will actually be apart of this fiction soon)**_

_**_Luigi7708 **_


End file.
